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| | HE Muſes of late years (the fate of too many fine 
. women) have: been ſo much on the town, that A 
an author of the leaſt modeſty muſt with reluctance be = 
ſeen in their company. This is the great reaſon why | 
MODERN. Poems, by the/szNs1BLE part of mankind are | 
ſeldom purchaſed, and leſs read: 80 unfavourable a cir- | 
cumſtance would perhaps have deterred almoſt any one, 
that paid any regard-to-his character, from having any | 
connection with ſuch a ſociety: Why then did it not | 
me? As having a great deal of uſeleſs time on their 
2294170 | B hands t 
, | [ 
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hands, le the critits determine. This obſtacle removed, 
another immediately ſtarts up. To a modern Poem a 
Dedication is become abſolutely neceſſary; a Poem 
without a Dedication is looked on now a- days as a ſol- 
dier without a heart, a miniſter of ſtate without a head, 
or a noble Lord as ac ws T0 Let h 10 85 


neceſſary it may be . icular a. FI 
would not ſuffer me to comply with it. I doubt not but 


many will cenſure me for prefixing the name of Mr. 
W--xxs to this piece, and will rxuDENTI V obſerve, 1 
ought to have made choice of a man who has more diſ- 

cretion, although he has fewer virtues. In this I muſt 
beg their pardon; the man who is above temptation, 
vrites not for fame, or any private emolument,. and has 
that ſenſe of honour /whiich:enjoins him to do juſtice to 
the character of an abſent and oppreſſed friend, has cer- 
tainly a right to inſeribe the production of an idle hour 
to the man whoſe heart andicondutt he moſt approves. 
Some I know have written 6 to themſelves, 


others 


A AP OL o GY, vii 

others to their relations, and both on purpoſe to convince 
che world of their diſintereſtedneſs in point of publica- | 
tion. 'Tis affectation all. Should 1 adyance that I have 
no. intereſt /in this publication, I ſhould be guilty of a 
falſhood : I own I am fo far concerned for its fate, that I 
would as much as lies in my power do juſtice to a man, 
whom nobody, as times now go, can have any intereſt at 
heart (but that of the public) in ſerving. From this eſſay, 
what ſervice may accrue either to him or my country I 
ſhall not take upon me to determine; yet thus far I will 
pronounce, had I no better opinion of my patron and 
his cauſe, than I have of my own performance, it had 
for ever ſlept in filence. Let the fate of it be what it 
will, I am certain, as I have, written no Dedication, nei- 
ther he nor the world can arraign me of flattery ; and 
as to any party, but the public weal, I utterly deteſt 
it. I freely own I never ſaw him, I know not his private, 
but am thoroughly ſatisfied of his public virtues : Nay 
more, I am very doubtful if this little offering may ever 


reach 


/ 


vili An AP O L od x. ; | 
reach him. Thus far---I know him to be an Exciisn- 
wan, (unhappy for us if the only one) and as ſueh l 
revere him. Hard indeed is the fate of Bairain, who 
in the dangerous ferments of an unſettled ſtate beholds 
her choiceſt fon an exile from his ny" 


* 
_— — Co 4 
— — — _—_—_ — —— 
* — 2 ISIS — — 4 
* — 
——_— W . 


o - 8 
. * - 
„ 
* 
1 a 
4 a * ” 
» * 
; 5 : ® 
* - 
* . 
8 * 


Harrixzss I thou tranſient, partial good | 
>" By all defin'd, by no one underſtood ; 

Thou baſcleſs fabric of a poet's dream, 
Say what thou art, a ſomething or a name? 

Art thou'on man confer'd the glorious prize, 

Or elſe reſerv'd the charter of the ſkies? 

Can Virtue win thee, or Contentment bring, 

Or muſt our ſearches prove there's no ſuch thing? 


e C | =o 


(#7 | by 
Thy ſplendid dreams life's buſy cares employ, 
Certain the pain, but doubtful is the joy : 
Where'er we trace thy vague, uncertain courſe, 
Try where we will, the paſſions are thy ſource ; 


_—_ 


Theſe to direct by one unerring line 


From virtue drawn, their movements to aſſign 
By reaſon's juſt decree, is all we know, 
That gives or cements happineſs below. 


Of every paſſion of its various aim, 


The ſpur of honour, or the ſting of ſhame z 


Whether it tends to pleaſure, or the plan 
That gives o'er brutes the dignity to Man ; 


Whether impending ills e 


Or beams an op' ning dawn of promis d joy; 
Whether in Pity's cauſe it drops a tear, e e. 
Or breathes a ſigh o'er Virtue's ſacred bier; 


| Nurs'd in whatever foil it ſtands confeſt, 


Or in an hermit's or a courtier's breaſt: 
Whether 


1 n 

Whether to ſocial, mutual, or ſelf love, 

To whate'er point on earth, or heaven above, 
Its daring views extend, of all beſide, 

This the moſt ſtrong, moſt univerſal, Pz1Ds, 


Look round the world | each nation, realm, and tate, 
From hence derives its various ſtrength and weight ; 
'Tis this to theſe their active pow'rs imparts, 

By arms ennobled, or enrich'd by arts; 

Fach boaſts the charter of a favour'd land, 

A freedoms birthright, or a golden ſand : 
O'er rival pow'rs PRIDE ſhakes th' avenging rod, 
And boaſts its claim from Nature as from God. 


But not to ſtates alone is PRIDE confin'd, 
Each individual feels it in his mind ; 
A noble paſſion, when to good it tends, 
But ch, how fatal are'its. vicious ends! 
In folly's cap, or honour's plumage dreſt, 
What is it then? . Why, tis a ſtanding jeſt. 
0 1 15 Rais d 
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i-A motley mixture of grimace and grin, x 
Vain to be thou ght the world's Lord Cin betlaz 82 


Rais d on the confines of a «gt coaſt,” 
Of arts the envy, and of arms the boaſt, I © T 5 
In ragged pride, with eaſe not freedom bed, Sein 19) 

All Europe's envy, and all Europe's jeſt; 
A tawdry puppet, aptly plac'd on high, 
For other courts to dreſs their boobies by; 


A feſtive land, which gave to pleaſure birth, 

Where wanton Momus holds his court on earth, 

Proud France erects her head; * ſon impreſt 

With parent's image, ſeems completely bleſt; 

Buffoon, not fool, and more a wit than wile, 

Mirth i in his mouth, and humour in his eyes; 

A jaunty air, that pleaſure ſhews within, | ; 
Makes others ſmile, to pleaſure near a- Kin; | 
His life one round of mimickry and prate, 

An abject ſubject, but a lord in ftate ; 


All other Paſſions in this one ſubſide --- 


The monarch's glory is the ſubject's pride. 


41 1 
Forlom, reluRant, melancholy, tir Gj, 


: From Seine's proud waves, that er Ae pr, | 


O'er Pyrenzan heights Þpathilels ſtray; -- 

| . 
With feet tho' exil d, yet with heart that's free, 
« Which fondly, Britain; fondly. turns to thee: 
Curſt in thy: children, be they arhac they vin, I 
Still eee ee and Tony ſtill. 

On Ebro's bikes whale 4 lend winding rams, 
Bring a faint image to my eyes of Thames, 
A path uableſt-with Freedom I purſue, » 10 
Whilſt all Heſperia « opens to my view. 


Hail honour d land | whoſe once much honour'd abit: | 


| Stoop'd on the Roman Eagle, clipp'd his wings, 
And bravely fraught with more than mortal fire, 
Bade the proud Monarchs of the world retire, 

Here whilſt I roam each kill, each vale n 
Fame or eurſe the torrid way, 


„ LINE | A Roman 


| 
: 
' 
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A Roman triumph riſes to my view, 
And in my heart Heſperia . g 1 
Sad I review the melancholy ſcene, - | 

What now thou un and what thou once haſt ben. 


Vet to thy ſons ſome merit ill is due, 

Vices they have, and have their virtues too- *. 
What! tho' each brow a ſtern forbiddance teach,. 
And ſullen ſilence locks their powers of ſpeech; 
What | tho' they vainly boaſt, o'er earth's domain 
'One only happier ſpot, that ſpot their Spain; 
Big with their own importance, fond of rule, 
Taught to believe each foreigner a fool; 

To ſtrangers haughty, to their merit blind, 

Of genius rude, by learning unrefin d; 

Their faith a trick, their conſcience. held i in NAVY 
By pious frauds, or penalties and pains, 

By folly ſaddled, and by prieſteraſt rod, 
Their King a cypher, and a monk their God; 


What! 


3 171 
What | tho in lazy fireams; the purple tide 


Creeps thro” their veins, and ſcarcely ſeems to gude; 

Wrapp' d in the down of eaſe, each joint unhung, 
Relax'd each fibre, and each nerve unſtrung; 

Their days a blank, their nights a horrid jar, 

What |. tho' in ſearch of gold each mine they rend, 

And more than ſatiate never know its end- 

What | tho' their ſouls, as feveriſh as their ſkies, 

On fancied wrongs bid inſtant whirlwinds riſe; 

Quick glance their lightnings, quick their thunder's hut, 


And warring paſſions ſhake the little world; 


Offended once, their hearts no mercy feel, 
In vain offenders beg; or ſuppliants kneel z 
Doom'd are the hapleſs victims of their pow 'r, 
To calm the tempeſt with a crimſon ſhow'r. 
Thus prone to vice, ſome merit ſtill they claim, 
Some virtues have, and are not dead to fame. 
But for thoſe ſhades, thoſe too unmanly ſtains, 
How bleſt the native of Heſperia's 5 | 


Exulting flies to ſome more diſtant land, 


N 
Tis his to — ſource, a 
To guard its channel, and maintain its caurſe; 
The ſcourge: of Lai the agonizing wheel, * 


5 e 


Ne'er ope d the heart wherè Honour _ TY 


Of judgment ſolid, in opinion clear, 


* * bh ** & 
31 ay; 23.4 1. 


Firm to his neee dere; 


Sworn friend to Truth, .whoſe ftubborn' . 1 
The mean evaſion which allie ſupp liz: 


No adverſe ſtorms his pbignant views'controul, 


Or check che ſteady putpoſe of che ſoulʒ ĩĩ 


No luſcious poiſons at his hoard you ſee r 


The ſpecious friends of Wintringham and me; 
Roots his repaſt, the juices which they yield 
Give to his frame the phyſick of the field. 
In love to pleaſe, in glory to preſide— 
Theſe are his aims his Honour is his P 


Not with more glee the Virtuoſo band 


l 
Where in their ative beds the awkward forms 


|  Refide, of Magnets, Mareaſites and Horns; 


Or where the Portraits, ſcorn d by me and you, 
Firſt ow d their fame to Faſhion and Vertu; 
Not with more glee, than I, this den of ſlaves, 
This land of bigots, and this nurſe of knaves, 
Quit for thoſe ſhores, where Freedom's altars riſe, 
| And ſtill detain that Goddeſs from the ſkies. 


Hail Coxs 104, than whoſe recorded name, 

None Cer ſtood fairer on the rolls of Fame 1 
Rapt at the ſound, my ſoul new. ardour fires, 

| Each thought impaſſions, and each ftrain inſpires ; 
Pity, to injur d Honour that is due, | 
Pleads in my heart, and bids me pity you; 
For worth like thine one honeſt wiſh receive; 
"Tis all the mute, and all the friend can give, 


Of as at eve, life's buſh cares os 
court the ſilence of ſome lonely grot, 
N 1 *% 0. 5 Ol 


X's} 
Safe from the winds that roar, the — 
For Contemplation teal one peaceful hour; Pn 
| There, loſt to lf, rack anden ue explore, 2 200 
Enrich'd with treaſures of hiſtoric lore, 

From Cato's poniard feel the fitoke of ſoul, 

Or quaff with Socrates life's parting bowl, 
Or Curtius like, from life a bleſt releaſe, 
| Plunge to the depth, and give my country peace; TYAN 
Whate er the Good can move, the Great inſpire, 

Of Roman virtue, or Athenian fire, | 

Their Heroes, Patriots, Chiefs, well pleas d I fee 

The laſt, the grand, Epitome in u. 


i” * 


Ye who are e of pow'r, or drones of peace, 
Ambition's tools, or votaries of eaſe 3 
Who owe your weight to ribbands ar a name, 
Mere nothings, but for badges of your ſhame 
Ye foul tate jobbers, money mong ring elves, 
Who'd beggar nations to enrich yourſelves; 


n ) 
ve gay court puppets capering, , queaking things, 


E Who move exact, as B--e ſhall pull the ſtrings ; - 

Ye May-blown Chiefs, whoſe glorious manly trade is 

Your focs to mimick, and to kill the ladies; 

Jack-pudding'Stateſmen, who on Folly's wing 

8 eee e 
Ye Legiſlators, honeſt, juſt, and wiſe, 

Stand forth, with all your terrors of 8 xt 

Tho' bound to heal your bleeding country's cauſe, 

Fe ſcourge her ſons with rods of penal laws; 

If not quite abject, not quite loſt to ſhame, 

Your hearts can feel one particle of fame, 

Stand forth; on Coxs 10A reflect, and ſee _ 

Not what you are, but what you ought to be: 

The general good's their aim; no ſlaviſh awe 

Marks man from man, but LI IRT is Laws _ 

No venal Senates public credit drain, 

No King enſlav d by creatures of his reign ; - 
Kind Nature's gifts the want of birth ſupply ; 

| Patriots and ſoldiers on theſe gifts rely: = 


And thoſe obtain them who deſerve them beſt. 
Which dares aſſert the birthright heav'n beſtow'd, 
With ray immortal, e'er the abject word 


No godlike Patriot Prodigy appear d, 
Till one ſmall ſpot (for in th e $ bak 


. 
1 
Of public honours Merit is the telt, 


Such is the ſtate, ag faſhion plan - 
Preſumes that LIBERTY was made for man, 


When firſt it greatly form'd him, when he'glow'd 


Of SLave was known, or Kings had made a Lord ; 
In this vile age, no Virtue now rever'd, 


The ſmalleſt ſpot is never overlook'd)' 

Held forth the wonder, to all Europe's ſhame, 
Produc'd the man, and --- Pa oL1 his name. 

Go on, immortal man | the path purſue - 
Mark'd out by heav'n, and deſtin'd but for you ; 
Fix your firm hope on this, on this your truſt ; 
Your arms muſt conquer, as ous cauſe is juſt. | 
4 Ol could 


* 
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| "Fu ) 
O! could I catch thy fre, chat fire et 
Take all my ſoul, and give me half of thine. 
Bluſh, ye fall'n ſons of Glory | (yet if not 
The conſcious pow'r of bluſhing is forgot) 
Rouſe all your fire! (if yet one ſpark remains 
Within the Lethe loit ring in your veins _ 
By heav n it makes my life's beſt blood run cold, 
Then glow to madneſs, when thy ſtory's told; 
On thoſe vile ſlaves be heav'n's choice thunder hurl'd, 5 
Who chain d themſelves, would gladly chain a world ; 
Who cry, like paſſive pigeon-liver'd tools, 
“ Periſh for Freedom ? Madmen, Quixotes, Fools | .. 
« Say, in what age this Freedom can we ſee? 
--- ON 'twas the Pride of Bxl ros to be free: 
But from that height (how loſt) how low they fell, 
Aſt not the muſe, this ſigh alas will tell! 
Balroxs indeed are not what once they were; 
Peace to the preſent, to the paſt a Tz a. | 


LL | ( x4 wu 

1 of Glory abe db les the tight gem | 

if Of Honour ſullied ALz10N's ſons of eld. 

| | \ Rough from the ſtamp, and glowing from the mould, 
Bleſt in the little ſpot that heav'n had lent, | 

Their eyes ſpoke Freedom, and their looks! Content; ; 

As watchful patzons of the public good,. 

Amidft the ſtonms oſ State unſhaken ſtood, 

Firm as their oaks whoſe tops the ſkies invade, 


The grace and guardians of the plains they ſhade. 
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ih Wak d from the bed of peace wad. wa orning ray- 
i The lab'rer ſprung, and haiFd the riſing day; x 
In chearfy] notes his mattin ſtrains he ſung, = 
The woodland echo'd, and the vallies rung: 
Toil was his pleafure ; for he knew the hand: / 
That ſow'd, would ſhare the treafures of the land ; 
The gift was heav'n's; as fuch the gift he priz'd; : 
He bleſs d the donor, and twas— unzxcis'D. 


The 


„ 

The Sportſman then, wnaw'd by flariſh fear, 
Wanted nor wiſſr d an hundred ndr d pounds a year; 
Der Nature's wilds, like Nature's fon, he ran, 

Nor Lords denied what heav'n deſign'd for man; 3 
4 Shall I the yyoods, the hills, the dales refign? 
Who dares forbid?” Creations bounds are mine, 


From private life what public virtues wd 
Content the goal, and Honefty the roads 
Pride was the ſource, and from that Pride enſtꝰ d 
The noble aim --— the Pride of doing good, 


Enthron'd in fade, and folitude, that brings 
That peace, which palaces can't give to Kings, 
The Squire of old, by good forefathers taught, 3th 
Od all his fame to doing what he ought; | 
Then deeds of worth were Honour's grand fupports; 
And Virtue ſcorn' the proſtitutes of court | 


* Born to command; by Nature taught to pleaſe, 


He ſhar d alike his dignity and eaſe; 


| 0%) 
N In active ſcenes life $ bal diy: he pals, 
1 Welcom'd the preſent, .bluſh'd not for the laſt ; 
| | Blooming with health, by exerciſe procur d, 
1 That bleſſing ſtill by Temperance ſecur d 
| if On Nature's gifts with thankfulneſs he ted, 
| | Peace watch'd his door, and Virtue ſmooth'd his bed. 
k For him the Poor prefer'd the grateful pray'r, 
i (The Poor were ever Objects of his care) 
| N N To bleſs their Lord, each heart- eas d Mother came, 
# 1 And Innocence in prattle lifp'd his name. 
| | Proud to redreſs, he liſten'd to each call, 
1 bl The Friend, the Father, and the Lord of all. 
1 In foreign courts no foreign vice he ſought, 
F And ſpoke no language but what * taught. $f 444% 
i | Fortune to him was fortune in extent, | 
0 Not what he fav'd, but what to Heaven be lent. 
ö Merit in vain his favour ne er implor d, 
0 And meek-ey d Modeſty adorn'd his board. 


Thus form'd for eaſe, for calm retirement made, 
And every Virtue blooming in the ſhade z 
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Vet hid within cue able part remain! d 

of genuine Honour, never to be ſtain d;: 
But once call'd forth, like fire electric ran, 
Rous'd all the Patriot, woe old 6D 
Liv'd there a vretch (for fuch ih arious dime: a] 


——— cn) 
Who at defiance ſet his country's cauſe; 


Spurn'd at Religion, Liberty, and Lars; 


However ſooth'd he ſought the peacefraught h our, 
 Varniſh'd by gold, or deep entrench'd/in pow, 
The Patriot ſtarted from his ſhades, and de, 
The caitiff Monſter to the public view; 
Held out the fawning ſycophant in ſport, 
And ſtruck with awe the Nabob of a br : 
With patriot thunder, Io! the Senate rings, 
And Truth comes waſted to che ears of King. 


= ; 


Such once were Britons, till 
Grew learn d in arts, and more improy'd in Sine 
„„ Virtue 


1 
13 
3 
4s 


66 1 
Virtue in vain had urg d her ſocial ties, ler in £ 
Pride gave th alarm, and Honeur was the prizes. -- 
Honour and Virtue then were near de r n 
The ſtar without foretold the ſtar within; a b e 
. e eee e 1 61:3 
And Sherlocks mitred delegates of heayen. * 
. hogan 4 
God honourd "Es een man. ne 
To N ve owe 140 $clenebs: i ru 

Arts riſe on Arts, and Commerce ſwells her au: F 7 
What individuals wanted Nature taught, RY, 4701 
But PxIpx alone to its perfection brougjt: 
Hence generous, ardent emulations ſpring, 
Each in his ſeveral proyince would be King; TY F 7 
King let him be; but boaſt the regal part. 
The claim of Merit, not the theft of Art; 
Let him the ray of Honour ſtrongly felt. 
And private centre in the public weal j 
i Let 


60 
| Let him be cundid, honeſt, juſt, and free, 
And Kings themſelves are not more great than he. 
| Let the mean wretch, by meck' conformance taught, 
Huſh the tame foul with lullabies of thought; 
The primroſe paths of dalliance ſmoothly tread, 
On feet of ſloth, o ercharg d with brain of lead; 
Give him his rattle, let him ſimper on, 


Tho' Kings themſelves” and kingdoms are undone ; 


His weight too ſmall to turn the ballanc'd ſcale, 
Afraid to ſpeaks lelt Nie ſhould hear the ue; 5 
Be deaf to Honour e, or to Pityb call, | 
From bare compliance grow to all in all; 

(Alike to him kind friend, of foe uncivil, 

A patriot member, or a northern devil) 

Of baby courts trip forth the puny page, 
Pap-fed by Meſſalina's of the age. 


A Court's a jeſt, and Honour but a boaſt, 


Where fool diſports with fool, knaves rule the roaſt; 
A | 5 4g 15 The 
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He ſees with cool contempt meek Gl---r write, 


Of public weight, ao Mortimer could bear) 


Torn from thy fide, and baniſh d from a court? 


( 20 ) 
The generous ſoul, whom honeſt Pride inhere ©! 2 
Secks not ts ſunſhine, and defies its ſtorms; 8 A: NT 


4 


Juſt Kidgell foam, and high-bred Martin 3 | @ | 
Comfronts the lye to Majeſty: convey d, 

And dares expoſe the traitor who betray d 8 x 7 
The beſt of Kings, (that gave him ſuch a ſhare , 


Aw'd by no pow'r, he opens all the ſtore 
Of life's beſt blood, and . more; by 

Till ſome kind angel, charg'd with heay' n's command, 
Bids him ſtill live to ſave a falling land: 
Each willing nerve obeys the welcome 8 

His eyes rekindle, and his heart rebounds. ia 


Genius of Britain, whither art thou fled, 


Say ! why is WILLIAu number d with the dead ? 


Why godlike TzxrLE, once thy chief ſupport, _ 


Why 


; Ut 5 21 ) 

| Why thy on Pix r, than whom thy choiceſt ſon 
Ne er loy'dithee more, ot loving more has done, 

At length to ſhades and ſolitude conſign d, 

To bury there the ſunſhine of the mind ꝰ 
Trembling, aghaſt thou ſtood' ſt, e eras 
A B--e to triumph, 'and a Wilkes to bleed; 
From thy ſwoln eye the ſilent drop which ſtole, 
Spoke the big thought that labour d in thy oul, 
Whilſt from thy lips the half breath 'd accents fell, 
eee all _ an 17 . 


5 0 43 * Pate in one ae hour 6. 
Mark d the dear victim of deſpotic pow r, if 

The dread of fools in place, the ſcourge of kuaves, 
Who boaſt an empire o er their would-be ſlaves: 
Thou, whom in Honour's cauſe no een huſh, 
Or when a foe confronted felt a bluſh : 

Thou who can'ſt boaſt (above all other pride) 

« eee Freedom e eee 0 3% T) 


H . Thou 


14% . 
Thou, dd whiahe honeſt heart the rifing glow. 2-480 
Stole all its fire (Prometheus like) from Stowe: 
Say, ſhall a Bard, to cenſure or e comme 
Who ne'er yet dard, now dare to call eee Pcs 
Be mine the crime, if ſuch a crime can be; 
The Friend of Britain is the Friend of Me. 


4 „ 
„ wa 


| 14-307 279 AST YET-IBOLT , 
Much honour'd, injur'd Exile | for whoſe fate 
No Briton feels too much, or weeps too late; 
May'ſt thou, my Wilkes, (in ſome more happy hour; A 
When Juſtice ſhall reſtrain the rage of pow'r, 
By Pratt directed, when the honeſt La, 
Shall raiſe its rod to keep that;pow'r im aeg: 1 
When R------y ſhall own thy merit du, 
And bleſs a kingdom by rewarding you 
Behold once more the country -that-appgoves,  - | | 
The foe that dreads thee, and che friend chat loves; 
Come, ſhare the bleſſing which in Freedom lies, 
(That bleſſing which you taught us how "PUR P * 
Drive 


(4) 

10 eee 1 ud blocklioeds from the — 
Then Britain, then, ſhall ſeal thee for her own. 
Be this thy doom, be this thy glorious plan, 

: May Fate protect, as Honour fires the Man; 

80 ſhall the proſpect from its clouds appear 

Like the bright ſunſhine of ſome happier year ; 

4 Indulgent plenty, on its downy wing, 
The hybla freight of rich Contentment bring; 
With new-born j joys the full-fraught hours See, 
And ripen ages of ſucceeding youre. 


THE END. 
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